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Nunis or SOHN LEECH’S PICTURES, Ne taf 
Price One Shilling. Numbers \ and 2 have been fre- A LOOSE REIN . 


quently reprinted, and are continuously on sale at ali the G. BOWERS’ ILLUSTRATIONS. 
Booksellers’ and Bookstalls. PRICE ONE SHILLING, 
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AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 





Now | 
READY. | 


“GUY MANNERING and OLD MORTALITY, being she 


Second and Third Volumes of the New Issue of the AANDY-VOLUME 
SC OTT, are Now Ready, at all the Booksellers’, and at the Bookstalls, 
Price Fifteenpence, in the New Binding. (Baavsuay, Aonew, & Co., &, 9, 10, Bouvenum Sr., ZC 
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NOW READY, PRICE SIXPENCE. 
L°XGmAN's } MAGAZINE 
Chfiéren of Gibeon oy Wanw Demat, (Con- 
meh) By May Kendal. 





} mg a ery ty By W. BB. Norris. 
By the Rev. 7. H. Overton 
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SEASONABLE DELICACY.—-WITH STEWED FRUIT. 


BROWN & POLSON’S GORN FLOUR 


AS BLANC-MANGE, CUSTARD, OR BAKED PUDDING. 





replied with BROW & POLSON'S CORW FLOUR. 





As the Sign of the Ship. By Andrew 
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THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


ey BROTHERS 


respectfully invite 
applications for 
PATTERNS of 
their NEW MATE- 
RIALS for 


ILLUSTRATED 
PRICE LIST, con- 
taining 260 En- 
gravings, illustra 
ting the most 
becoming and 
fashionable styles 
of Costume for the 
wear of Gentle 
men, Youths, Boys, 
and Ladies. 





SAMUEL. BROTHERS, 


MERCHANT TAILONS, OUTFITTERS, 


65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Loypon, E.G. 





ESTABLISHED 1825. 


Accumulated Fund, 6} Millions Stg. 


FOR PROTECTION 
INIWLSIANI P 





EDINBURGH, 8 George 8t. (Head Office) 
LONDON, 88 King William Street, E.C. 

8 Pall Mall East, 8. W. 
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“FOR THE BLOOD I8 THE LIFE.” 
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RIMMEL’S 


NEW PERFUME. 


THE “JERSEY LILY,” 


A delicious and le Scent, dedicated to 
Langtry, with Phetequyy, ans Autog:aph, fom 





IMMEL'S TOILET VINECAR, 


A tonic and refreshing Lotion for the Toilet 
Bath, an‘ a powerful Disinfectant. 
Se 


EUG IMMEL, 
Perfumer to H._K.H. the Princes: BL. Wal 
96, Strand: 128, Regent St; 24. Cornhill, London. 
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THE CHESTERFIELD SETTE 
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ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE POsT rip 


Orders per Post receive prompt and 
attention 





xz | OXFORD.-MITRE HOTE 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICy, 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE King 





SHAVING A LUXURY. 


Rajor Stropping NM] 





THE PREMIER PATENT. 
These machines are invaluable to al! 
who shave. They give the razors a moe 
Se 5 most expert stropper can é0, «i\ 










the masters 


from Testi Is received - 
razor stropping machine is very i 
and will doubtiees "te of good service."—Xr.é 
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“ The process of shaving, hitherto so disag 
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ADAMS’S 
FURNITURE 
POLISH. 


OLDEST AND BEST. 
(the Lady’ - 51 alata “ feels no 


THE 


“Tue Queex” 
b in 


Seld by Grocers, Ironmongers, Oilmen, &c. 
ufsctory—VICTORIA PARK, SHEFFIELD. 





To be had. plainly fihed 260. ; or highly 
silver pla table 
sent by Parcel Post to any in 
receipt of cheque, by the maker, 

JOHN GORDON, Jun, Buchanan Works, 2 
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Eastuax oy ys ana J Fim Co, 
13, Boho Square, W. 












TO 


SMOKERS - 
SEND FOR A SAMPLE OF 
BEWLAY’S8 celebrated INDIAN 
TRICHINOPOLY CIGARS and CHEROOTS with 
Straws), of peculiarly delicious Gavour and fra- 
erance. Vide Guaruic. 
22s. per 100. Samples, 4 for ls. (14 Stamps). 
EWLAY & CO 
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NERVINE. 


Which ix 4 by Dentists and the Med heal | 


Profession to be the best known CURE for TOOTH- 
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ROBERT’S RECKERLEKSHUNS. 


I was saying the 
other week as how 
things has — 
as respecs Dinners 
and 


their conse- 
quencys, but them 
ain't the  honel 
things as has hal. 
tered, quite the con- 
trary. Just think 
of the Play Hactors 
for one thing. Why, 
poor Rosson used to 
give us Tradgedy 
and Commedy all in 
one, when he played 
Shylock, and both 
on ’em much better 
than we ever gits 
now ewen when «a 
part. And then how 
the mussells of one’s 
face all relackses as 
it were, when one 
thinks of Mr. and 
Mrs. Keevey! and 
Adelfi Waienrt, and 
gloryous Liston! 
Ah, them was times, 
them was, and 
didn’t I go prett 
hoffen, al didn’t 
gammon the Guv’- 
nor as I was de- 
tained on bizziness. 
I sumtimes wunders 
if my Boys gammons 
A me similar. Ah! 
that’s a rum question, that is, as we Parients has to hask one 
another now and then. One thing’s quite surten, they hasn’t the 
same temtashun, so they hasn’t the same egscuse. 

If ever I wants, for sertain reasons, to speshally please the Missus 
I takes her fust of all to a Restarong were I’m well known, and 
there we slects a nice littel dinner from the large Bill of Fair, and 
then I takes her to the Theater, for witch I ginerally manages to git 
a Horder, so it doesn’t cost werry much, thor I gits the credit of 
quite a hextravygant heavening’s emusement. Ah, the way as we 
sumtimes gammons our pore confiding spowses is sumthink amost 
two bad. If I was a wife, witch I t ess I ain’t, I shood 
allers think as sumthink was a leetle rong when my lorful lord and 
marster was speshal atentif. But as to the Theater, why it’s no 
more like wot it used to be than Claret ’s like w old Port. 

When I was a by = man I used to wait at the Cristeal Palles, 
when Marro, and Grexsee, and all the Itallian singers from the 
Hopera used to sing there on Satterdays. And they used to set at a 
littel Table just at the back of the Concert Room, and I used to wait 
on’em; and one day, as far as I cood make out from their forren 
gibberish, they a bet about being ancored, and Marro—ah, 
wasn’t he jest a andsome gennelman, that’s all, and as ginerus as he 
was andsome—he goes up into the Orkestrar and he sings what they 
calls a Serrynade, and its name was sumthink like ‘‘ Come it 
Genteelly,” and he got sitch a ancour as I hardly never heard, and 
wen he came back they all received him with clapping of ands, 
GREESEE and all, and then she went up and sung * Ome, sweet 
Ome,” and sung it so bootiful as amost made me th d si 

an 
mak 


= sitch another ancour, and then they all cla 
, and she made ’em jest such a curtesy as 
out her dress quite wide, an 
larft and she 


anges with her ands ho 
all larfed together, and so ’ 
shook ands with me and said, ‘“‘ You likes ze musick,” 

Yes, Mum, when you sings it,” and then she larfed again, 
me. Ah, I er how mutch sum of the swells there 
given for that shake of the hand from about the most lovelyest 
enact a8 | ever herd, and one of the most butifullest creetures as I 
_ I've herd my Father say as he seed her make her fust a 
in this Country at the Hopera Ouse, in a H 
Larder,” or sam such name, witch he sai 
Maid and the Magpie,” but I think 
have been a failing him. Fansy The 

its too 


Grand H Ouse! of coarse 
| that wen abe cum a tripping 








with a basket of flowers on her butiful wite harm, him and all his 
frends in the Gallery thort as she looked xactly like a singing 
Hangel! And we waiters ain’t such werry judges of that 
er article, speshally as we sees’em at their werry best, full 

and arfter dinner, and trying their werry most to please every- 
body, as all women shood allers do, excep praps just our own par- 
tickler wives. 

Ah! wat a grand singer that Maryo was, and didn’t he jest 
fassenate the Ladys. Why I wunse heard a werry butiful Lady say, 
at a dinner as I were atending at, that her name was Marrtua, and 
that one night when she was at the Hopera, in the Stage Box on the 
fust floor, (I think as they calls it the Grand Tear), he sang a 
all about Martna! Marrna! and held out his arms as if he haeel 
for her to cum to him, and that she had as much as ever she could 
do to keep herself from jumping into em! Ah, that would ha’ 
been a staggering stage effect if you like, for I shood think as she 
wayed about twelve stun. 

My Father was, of coarse, a fine old Tory, so am I, and so is all us 
Waiters; naturally so, for altho we hear e tork of hungry 
Raddicles, it’s ony just for common wittles and beer, and such like ; 
they don’t seem to have money enuff to pay for grate dinners. But 
I remembers him telling us as a suckemstance once as amost 
shook his faith. The great Dook of Weimveron, the leader of ’em 
all, past, present, or to cum, was a ag Gildhall, on some very 
grate ocashun, and the Committee got sum wonderfool ol 
Sherry for him, jest for a treat, and one of ‘em helped him to a glass 
of it jest to see his estonishment, and he jest sipped it. and all he 
said was, ‘‘ Yes, werry good, werry .” and then he filled up his 
glass with water! As my Father werry natrally said. if it hadn't a 
been that he knowed as he had wun the Battle of Waterloo, and a 
few others, he shood have amost despised him. Roszat. 





AN EAST-COAST CAROL. 
For the coming Holiday Season. 
Do you wish for a holiday, lounge at 


our ease, 
ere fair Cromer looks down on the 
blue Eastern seas ; 
Or northward to Hunstanton Sands 
you may range, 
Which were anciently held by the 
house of L’Estrange ; 
You can look o'er the Wash to the 
Lincolnshire Coast, 
And see signs that the Romans once 
here ruled the roast. 
=" at Yarmouth, whereat 
7 you will find 
_ That the bloater was famous there time 
out of mind ; 
“This wants looking into!” "Tis a pleasant old town that reminds 
one so much 
Of the Rotterdam quay-side, you fancy it’s Dutch ; 
If you haven't been there, you would never sup 
There was aught in the world half so queer as the ‘‘ Rows.” 
All their wonders to tell, 


Then you'll visit the Broads. 
Mr. CarisropHer Davies has written so well; 

And Miss Harrow’s deft pencil has drawn them, we know. 
It’s the place for the artist and angler to go: 

You can shoot, fish, and paint in the laziest way, 

And you'll like it the better the longer you stay. 


Bright Lowestoft welcomes you, azure and clear 
Are the waves that roll uy ce Sho seemenatest pier ; 

There are Southwold and Walberswick, where will be feund 
se Dunwich and Aldeburgh, plocsant 
Are the health-giving breezes that owrenp OcSenanens. 
There are Harwich and Dovercourt, Felixstow too 

Claims pein, Soames Se vow be ue mane n as ones 
From is a trip far too pleasant to lose, 

To Antwerp or Rotterdam, just as you choose. 

So hereafter the bard will be able to boast 

That his verses have sent you to try the East Coast. 


You may 





ComnsotaTion.—The New York World has started a subscription 


fi Gladstone Testimonial. This is kind, and 
for ane OOM is out of collar (though doubtless. 23 out of 
Collars), and so his American sympathisers hope to alleviate his 


dolour—by the aid of dollars. 








VOL. XCI. 
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“LUCUS A NON LUCENDO.” 
(MRS. GATHEREMALL AT HOME. SMALL AND EARLY.) 


He. “Smatt anv Earty, 1npezp! Way, I'M TOLD THERE ISN'T STANDING- 
noom UpsTAIns, AND THE PEOPLE ARE STILL POURING IN AT HALF-Ppast OnE!” 
She. ‘‘Yus,—i1T's GETTING SMALLANDEARLIER EVERY Miyvure!” 


THE STORY OF THE GUNS. 
(Sequel to a Marine Romance.) 


* England has at this moment no artillery armament wherewith to defend her interests 
and her honour, either at home or abroad.””"—Letter of Mr. Armit to the “ Times.” 


Her Masesry’s good ship Tornado had done her thousand miles gallantly, and 
was just nearing the appointed spot on the enemy’s coast, on reaching which 
the Admiral in command was authorised to open the sealed orders under which 
he had sailed. He felt the moment to be critical, and came up on deck to have 
a look round, and as he swept the horizon with his glass, he unconsciously 
crumpled up the large official envelope he carried under his arm with the 
nervous twitching he could neither control nor conceal. But the Jack Tars aboard 
were in high spirits, and eager for the long = brush with the foe, as 
soon as he should be found. And as the Admiral came aft accompanied b 
his Post-captain and a couple of Flag-lieutenants, they manned the yards an 
gave him lusty British cheers, which brought a passing flush to his pale 


cheek, as for the moment, acknowledging the compliment, he gave vent to his 


feelings and <> in a step or two of the hornpipe in response. Then 
me 9 suddenly. His eye had taken in the form of the hull of an advancing 
vessel blocking the entry to the bay they were rapidly i 

** That must be the enemy, I fancy ?” 
about him. There was a bluff reply of, “ Ay! ay! Sir!” and 
he instinctively turned to the envelope he carried, and 


My app = 

he asked inquiringly, addressing those 
nodding his head, 
its superscription, 
“To be —_ only when action is unavoidable,” he read, repeating the wo 
thoughtfully to himself, as he neared the hatchway. ‘‘ Well, as that craft seems 
to be bearing down upon us, I suppose it is time to look at this?” He put the 
matter tentatively in the form of a question to his immediate companions, and it 
received a ready 


answer. 
“Belay there! Your honour!” they replied, ‘‘ but any land squab can see 

















that at this v 


moment she’s casting loose her guns to 
let fly at us. - 


e haven’t a moment to ‘ 
then,” rejoined the Admiral, elated 


bs 7 se 
| with a flash of momentary excitement, “‘ clear the deck, 
_and pipe all hands to open the powder-magazine. And 


while everything is being got ready, we will just , 
down to my cabin, eal lou at thie.” He peated 
the official envelope as he spoke and the four passed 
the hatchway and descended the narrow little stairs, 
As they seated themselves, expectantly, at the cuddy- 
table beneath, they caught the strains of “ Rue, 
Britannia!” “Tom Bowling,” and the “ Bay of 
Biscay,” mingled with repeated bursts of cheering, that 
told of the activity om above. “Poor f 7 
said the Admiral, listening to the mingled uproar with 
a kindly smile, ‘they seem as pleased to at the 
foe as schoolboys to enjoy a holiday. Well, we will 
see what sort of a holiday ‘My Lords’ at home have 
prepared for them.” And as he spoke he carefully un- 
fastened the side of the envelope with a penknife, and 
took out the precious document it contained. 

“And now,” he continued, opening out the large 
sheet of official paper on the table Tefore him, “ we 
shall see—what we shall see.” 

He was still smiling pleasantly as he fixed on his eye- 
glasses, and glanced at the first lines, when a cullen 
pallor overspread his countenance. He rose to his feet 
and onus towards a porthole. The Post-captain and 
the two Flag-lieutenants had been watching him nar- 
rowly. They noticed his faintness, and flew to his assist-, 
ance. To pour out a tumbler of brandy, force it down 
his throat, undo his official stock, drench him with Eau 
de Cologne, open all the doors, and remove the skylights 
bodily, was but the work of half a minute, He rallied a 
little, but he could not address them. He could only 
point with his finger to the unsealed orders on the 
table. They hurriedly dropped him in a soda-water 
bottle bunk, and eagerly peered over its contents. They 
were brief, and to the purpose, and were as follows :— 

“ The Board of Admiralty, Whitehall, to the Admiral in 

Command on board H.M. Flagship, ‘ Tornado.’ 

“It is to be presumed that having opened these orders, 
you are within sight of the enemy. This therefore is 
to inform you, that as each of the six eight-and- 
thirty-ton guns with which you are been 
sunnlied by the Ordnance Department, you must 
expect it to blow up if ow attempt is made to fire 
it. Your wisest course be to avoid being hit, 
and the Board strongly counsel you in any emer- 
gency involving the honour of your flag, to rely on 
cutlass-drill.” 


The Post-captain and the two Flag-lieutenants read 
the document in silence. Then they all three gave a pro- 
longed whistle, and were about to address the Admiral, 


who was now somewhat restored, and was gazing at his 
sextant with a zled expression, when a live shell 
tearing through the side of the vessel, and ing away 
the Captain’s sleeping-berth, bookcase, and cfast- 
table, reminded them that the enemy meant business, 
and had already got his aa. 

“* Well, Admiral, what orders ?” asked the three sub- 
ordinates in a breath, with grim irony, picking their way 
out of the surrounding débris, and gazing through the 
hole, seven feet by nine, torn in the ship’s side, at the 
advancing hull of the enemy, that was now rapidly 
approaching them, stem on. ’ 5 

‘What orders?” + the Admiral, hysteri- 
cally, ‘‘ what but those that are given me there!” He 
“rT to the official paper with a fine smile ashe spoke. 

ut at that moment another well-directed shell _ 


away three sides of the cabin, the companion-ladder 
the whole of the deck above their heads. 
*** Cutlass-drill’ won’t be equal to this!” shouted the 


he | Post-captain ; and the two F = epery = leaping over 
- clim 


the wree , and rapid! ing on to the upper deck, 
cried, *‘ Call it mutiny if you like, but fire the guns we 
will!” And, so saying, they bounded out of sight, and the 
hoarse cheers of the crew that greeted them told him that 
the Jack Tars above had been eagerly watching for 


On ce. I 
- ” said the Admiral, despondently folding 
the sealed orders, and putting them up in his coat-t 
pocket, ‘‘I have done m wy A all events, and I see 
nothing for the situation but ‘ag 

He crept towards the stern as he spoke, and, cau- 
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UNE AFFAIRE D’HONNEUR. 

tiously letting himself down into the dingy, cut her adrift. In stern, black from the effects of the explosion, and dripping, he sur- 
a few moments he was on sea, watching the departing veyed them sadly. 

T ornado, * You oughtn’t ‘to have fired, you know,” he said, gently, to his 
She is a fine vessel,” he said to himself, musingly, as he watched unfortunate subordinates. 

her taking up her position broadside to the enemy's ship, which was| ‘Ay, ay, your honour!” was the whining reply. “We know 
now quite closeuponher. ‘Ha! she is going to fire! Well, I think, | now, and it’s a sad story is the Story of the Guns!” 

under all the cireums I am well out of her.” 

_ In another instant a i losion gave his words a practical 
interpretation. The air was fork ith the scattered fragments of 
~~ — i 1 

When it off, he noticed 

water. They were the Post i 











To Whom it may .Concern. 
Fresine of GLADsToNE seems an occupation 
That has supreme attraction for the Tories ; 
But fortune is best based on Truth’s “ foundation,” 
A no firmer for so many “‘ stories.” 
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CHIPS FROM GOODWOOD. 
By D. Crambo, Junior. 


Ran clean away. 


match ‘ 
ot ee \ 
? 





Trained Light. Out-matched. 








My Dear Manxiss, 


THE LOST LETTER-BAG. 
(“‘ Litera soripta manet,””) 
KV. 


THanks for your note which is both interesting and person- 


ay gratifying. I think you rather over-rate my capacity and the 
value of my collaboration. Still such as they are, I have to seriously 
consider their disposal. 

I see with great clearness the advantage it would be to that 
I should throw in my lot with the Conservative Party. hat I do 


not see with equal rapidity, is the advantage it would be to me. 


| shall do 


— 


very wellaslam. I hope I am not making too much of the 


situation, if I say I pretty well hold the balance. If I take office 
with you, my freedom of action is gone, and I am bound to support 
you to all lengths. In return I get office and asalary. But I don’t 
want office, much less a salary. I hate office, which causes a man to 
be in his place in the House of Commons punctually at half-past 
four, and gives occasion for remark if he’s a few minutes late. 
Being out of office I can come when I please, and what is better, go 
when I think proper, none daring to make me afraid. 

Now, why, = By 4 Markiss, should I sacrifice this freedom for 


your benefit ? 


ou have done well enough by our assistance, and | 


think you may be left to direct affairs with the assistance of your 
own friends. Look what a team you have get. Think of the grace- 
EA 


ful, genial, winning leadership of Hicxs- 


cH. Meditate on the 


trustworthiness of Rawpotpa. Muse upon the weighty character of 
Grorert Hamitton. Sooth your mind with reflection on_the per- 
spicacity of Grand Cross, the lightness of touch of W. H. Smrrn. 
Let these matters console you for any imaginary loss you may sustain 
from my inability to join you. 


I wi 


watch with trie y interest your endeavours to carry on the 


Queen's Government. But as to being in any official way responsible 
for it, I think not. Why don’t you ask CEAMBERIADS 2 


Yours always, 
xvi. 


_ Sra,—TI should have fancied that even a quite frivolous and en- 
tirely ignorant mind might have known me than appear 
to do. You request me to subscribe to a Statue of Apam Saurru, the 
so-called Political Eoonomist, ped you ask my opinion as to the best 


edition of Compzr’s Works. Idiot for idiot, I prefer ArserT Surrs | 


the latter was ignorant of everything but the perjured and ped 
market huckstering. Of all the lurid and leprous fallacies whi 
have blighted the heart of man, the most leprous and the most 
entirely lurid is the self-styled science of Political Economy. So fi 
— into space with you, Mr. Correspondent, and leave an old 
world-weary man to reflect, in this age of petate-s irit and Glad- 
stone jam, Ge merits oS Nie Deer's herry (‘‘ very o and 
curious” qu prospectus, doubly, ! curious mow, and rarer 
y en and 


to Apam,—the former, at least, knew Mont Blanc as at peli as 


than Ca on the gooseberries of his Aunt’s garden. 
as I bear yun av! -will. 
Y with ineffable sorrowing, ; 
To Henry Cadby, Esq., be. (Signature illegible). 
xvi. 
Dear Brix, London, July 19. 


Pay up your half-quid! I betted you evens I'd draw him 
for an autograph, and here it is,—-a oner. I asked him to subscribe 
to a Statue of Apam Smarn. That fetched him! Send back the 
autogrs ph, with amount as above. Yours, 

Hewry Cappy. 
XVIII. 


(From this reply it will appear that Master Earncaxe took little 
profit from dhs tepepuens letter published a fortnight ago.) 


Laburnum House, Camberwell. 
My Own Dartive Tommy, 


I wave been miserable ever since I read your dear but most 
alarming letter. You s iy misunderstand your mother if you 
imagine for a moment that ean tamely allow her only son to be 
subjected to such cold-blooded iniquities! I am sending you a cake 
by Parcels Post, to replace that of which the burglar so heartlessiy 
deprived Set and I have telegraphed to the Inspector of Police at 
Market well, desiring him to follow the miscreant’s trail, and 
compel him to disgorge the model yacht—for that, my dearest boy, is 
the correct mode of spelling this most dj ¢ word. You must tell 
the boy who sits next to you that it is only a mistaken code of honour 
which leads him to suppress such a thing as measles, and he will be 
acting most wrongly it he does not go to bed instantly, and keep as 
warm as he can. To-morrow Mr. Trpany, the great aurist, is 
going to run down to Penang House and examine your ears, which 
may, for aught we can tell, have been permanently injured by your 
schoolfellow's brutality. In any case I have written to Dr. 
Trovuncer, insisting upon the immediate expulsion of such a youth- 
ful monster, and also requesting him to reprimand the usher who 
dares to hurl heavy books at poor defenceless lads. I could not help 
letting the Doctor know my opinion of his cowardly and unworthy 
course in concealing himself under a bed while a burglar was ran- 
sacking the pupils intrusted to his care! And, as I have also opened 
his eyes to the abuses, which I gather from your artless and uncom- 
plaining letter, flourish under his rule, I trust you will shortly find 
a marked difference in the treatment you receive from ali in the 
establishment. 

Only there is, alas! one painful sacrifice, my dearest Tommy 
which what you tell me about the prevalence of measles and typhoid 
at the School, will now render imperatively necessary. You have 
already had both complaints, but your little sisters have not, and, 
for their sakes, I have arranged that you shall remain at Penang 
House after the holidays commence until such time as all possibility 
of communicating the infection at home is happi/y at an end. 





Your letter was so brave, that I know you will bear this last trial 
with the same cheerful patience, and I have said enough in my letter 


| to the Headmaster to insure that, for the future, no one will behave 


to you as they seem to have been doing in the past, which will be 
some consolation in your loneliness. 
our affectionate and distracted Mother, 
CorneELIA EARNCAKE. 


P.S.—I have just seen your Uncle Rosert, who thinks it not im- 
possible that some of your revelations may have been slightly 
exaggerated ! but, as I told him, he did not know my Tommy!!! 


xIx. 

My Dear Br, Aswan, Egypt, June 20. 

I pon’r like to grumbel, or be prophane, but thi —¥ is an 
L. We are dying like flys, only they don’t die, here, but sting 
awful. About three hundred of us in orspital, and the rest like to go 
there, and what for? The Johnnies never fight in summer, and very 
right of them too; they never killed so many of us, as this eat does. 
It’s the young fellers as drop; Gorpow said no man should be sent 
here un forty,—nor over forty neither, to my thinking. We're 
bound to be cleared out of this soon, not soon enuf for me, I think. 
Send us to Alexandry now, I say, and bring us back when the 
fighting season begins, if there is to be ay more fighting. If the 





Johnnies did come on, now, they would lic’ 
We can’t stand up agin this 
May, and here is the dog days! I’d like well to be with you over @ 
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| cool pot of beer. Oh, lord, it doesn’t do to think of it. Me and that 
pot ’ll may be, never meet, but if we do, Mate, may you be there to 
make the three of us. Yours, what is left of me, 


Dearest Mary, _ 

THe season is dying, i 
like what people have to take 
dead altogether ; I 
new ——_ such 
goes out with the 
town, and stand as 
he pays more and 
You know the girl who sa 
ment to entangle 
have had to sta , 


dear Rectory there, 

irl is not to be, and get Wau 
fadale, or Iceland, or some i i 
no hateful girls. Ever affectionately 


(From a Lady (of the Ballet 
Guild. Refusing the hand of 


Mr. Meerer, 
IentRaNnce is the best and onl 


me with a of marriage, and i 

hall quit duo bords, whieh are the afore of 

Hall oxi lees aisle te equamianiiie tha 3 
, and less 

Reedings and Mekanics Thstitute, 

such a presumptious noshin, for 

‘* Grenada,” where I pursue my high 

but in the back row, and if you could 

young men who nightly assemble there 

and follow each rondy jam, while th 

little sermins we dance at them i 

brightening faces—you 

even sujesting that I should desert my tender 

excellent and helthy;influence which is 

felt among them. Should I now retrace m 


ELE 


one to be proof agai 

fluence must not be su 

stantly kep up, and I for one would not renounce a 

am doing such noble work, not were it to adorn my brow. 

had frequent oportunities) with a baronet’s corinet | Ded 
vitle i grashiousness 


to the Potry and the 
delight as me and the other ladi i 
ceive the ridiculous absurdity of ever expeck 


uninfluential obscuraty of a gasfitter’s bride 
I am, Yours Pityingly, 
Royal Grenada 


THE WOFUL BALLAD OF THE BRITISH JURYMAN. 
(A Chaunt of the Central Criminal Court. ) 


I. 
It was a British Citizen, right early he arose: 
Quitting forlorn at early morn his chamber’s bland repose, 
He sallied forth. A wind due North be-nipped his Roman nose. 


His garb was gay, that Citizen, his tie well drawn and trim, 
Henne, 2 eretty Daido of port a manly length of limb ; 
His wife look: out, as forth he fared, greatly admiring him 
[pl tees dr otc bene a. 

n on duty’s 18 won i ily, 
But hardly when that path leads on to the Criminal Court, Old Bailey. 
< rm ae brave ; in civic pias oe a oa! 

ve s charge estry’s ; 
But the stoutest may swerve when called on to serve upon a petty . 

I. 

Court, a dismal den and di ’ 
and foul its fittin yao Fs 
its minor m are proud and passing crusty. 


rite 


Batziwa Batren, 
Corps de Baliet. 





That Citizen is now in 
And o 





They chi him, that Citizen, hustle him here and there ; 

One elbow looseth his trim tie, one rumpleth his back hair, 

They greet his queries with a grunt, his grumblings with a stare. 

A geet aval GS bes Mn wand, 0 tes ean 

Of fustian’d men and women , of and dusty lock. 

His “‘ By your leaves” they gon yn oe his struggles wild they 
mock, 


He may not stir, he cannot see 


He hears them toss from lip to li 


At length, in tones of blame, 

his own much honoured name. 
That be blowed!” He swells 

And through the throng he madly thrusts, like Viking, through 


press, 
Strewing his with buttons burst and fragments of his dress, 
Cees eet Se with dearly-bought success. 
m1. 
Behold him, shorn, but safely sworn 


Extremely chafed in temper, and a little dazed of wit, 

His throat a-parch with dusty fumes, his eyes a-smart with grit. 
His neighbour right is rather “ tight,” his neigh left’s asleep, 
His seat is hard, its back is strai Like an imprisoned sheep, 
He sits until his joints are until his nerves all creep. 

An icy draught from overhead is down his neck, 

Stern autocratic myrmidons are there to check 

The least expression of his woes, of which they nothing reck. 
Those myrmi with haughty eyes his every movement mark, 
With all the kindness of the | a thea Dourteey of the shank ; 
They ena our (it tledt royally, dad doom the same o lark. 


Oh happy then the Prisoner, within his roomy bar ; 
He may in murder or in theft have gone a shade too far, 
Yet none are there so rude to him as to our Cit all are. 


They give him twenty minutes to what they call lunch or dine ; 
To gulp down ale as t as suds, and beef as salt as brine, 
And i ’s back five minutes late, the penalty ’s a fine. 


For days and days about that court he cools his aching heels, 
Or ters in a box, or in a draught 
No soul to do him courtesy or assuage the woes he feels. 

His business may be going , his mother-in-law be ill, 
He may be wantel far away, but ’tis his Country’s will — 
That he should sit on thorns all day, and suffer and be still. 


He home re- 
turns that 
Juryman 
like one from 
furious 
ife; 
His spouse 
looks 


-~ ~, 
FD [or /.\ 
“J . ia} 


“y . 
i Veal 


with eager 

:gaze, like 

ISERA’S 

‘waiting 

wife. 

Says she, 

a} ‘ou D a 
you _— 
my life! 

His face is wan, his eye is wild, his hair is all afloat, 

His trim-drawn tie is twisted like a noose about his throat, 

His waistcoat hath three buttons off ; half tailless 

How long, O British Citizens, will ye in patience bide 

The torture of the Jury-box, remorselessly A 

The Usher’s haughty insolence, the Bobby’s pride ? 


How long shall the “ twelve honest men,” our Constitution’s end, 
Be treated worse than criminals, their time and money 
Long hours of thankless horror in their Country's cause to spend ¢ 


Punch riseth in indignant wrath, your champion stout and warm. 
"Tis time that awl tik cis old Shame by eovems 
And sweep out the Old Bailey with the besom of reform! 





Lregrat Ustonists.—Mormonites. 
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GETTING GOOD TIMES OUT OF BAD. 


TiMES ARE 8O BAD, THAT THE STANLEY DE Vere TALBOTS HAVE TO GIVE UP THEIR Carriage. Tary co apour (GRANDPAPA 


INCLUDED) ALL OVER LONDO!! ON THOSE NICE OMNIBUSES WITH P 


KNIFE-BOARD, AND FIND IT “MUCH LESS MONOTONOUS THAN ETERNALLY DRIVING ROUND THE Park, THEIR CARRIAGE ACQUAINTANCES 
STILL BOW TO THEM ; PERH/ PS BECAUSE THEY ARE STILL STANLEY DE VERE TALBots ! 


PUNCH, OR THE 1 LONDON CHARIVARI _ 
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ROPER STAIRCASES BEHIND, AND CHAIRS ON THE TOP INSTEAD OF A 








CROSS-ROADS. 


A COLLOQUY IN ‘* asIDEs,” 


Driver (aside). Well, here we are. End of our joint journey—I nearly so, Sout fewer |} nexe followed our dashing lead than I 


suppose, Seem to have liked their little lift pretty well so far, 
cially my friend on the box-seat. Rather = but satisfi 


hope. As for the one behind—him of the eye-glass and hard ~—-% but no, 
ve 


seems a little bit fidgety, somehow. Rather himself, I fancy, 
hands always seem itching for the ribands. That won’t suit me 
exactly. No, Sir. T’other one, now, driving or driven, I feel I 
could get along with, for a time at any rate. Suppose they'll both 
get down at the corner. Seems a pity to part, too, after the pleasant 
journey we ’ve had ; lots of room, and the just comforta », 

First Passenger (aside). Humph ! . us along. 
Wonder how far he expects to take us. Awt kind, but I don’t 

wite like his driving. Smart Jehu, but none of the safest, I oa. 
Takes s his corners too am, = : trifle too free with the whip, for 
my taste. Decent chap, too Bier, company. Plain 80 
far. Should like to see him a : b or behind a restive Irish 
horse. Doubtful about the road ahead—seems roughish, and not 
aad my line of country. Better pull up at the corner, I fancy. 
Vonder what Joz thinks. Can’t say he looks comfortable. Thoug t 
he 'd have more company on the road, I suspect. Back seat doesn’t 
quite suit him either, else perhaps he’d have gone on farther with 
Old Wiitram. Left Aim far enough behind. But where are we 
going ?—that ’s the question. 

Second Passenger (aside). Ah, we're spinning along. SoLLy 
looks superbly self-satisfied. W1t1am—confound him !—beaten 
out of sight. That’ll teach him to “ chuck” me again. 
he had all the course to himself, did he ?—sort of 1 Gdns of 
Yah! Don’t catch me walking under his huge legs to find myself a 
dishonourable grave. Not for Josern! This has been y; 
but as to going farther—humph! Harry looks as still and solid as 
ever, but I can tell by his bovine lip he’s ruminating. W 
what J’ll do, I suppose. Wonder on, my Great Impassive. 
make some of you wonder a little more before I’ve finished. Crack 


ae, my Re + a. ow Gre. ie it is, it’ ss a a Cs pe 
t want to play “ r” for long, to an y: 't 
with Writ to ie “tiger™ to Sotty. All reght up to nA! ge 


ex — sa oe and the Grand Old Whip not so 
] | completely a of it hoped.” If he should overhaul us, after all! 
that’s nonsense. Our presence—Harty’s and 
Sottr’ s turn-out, has given him prestige and pull, at WILL’s ex 
but as to playing entirely into Sotty’s hands, no !—that won’t for 
me, whatever Harty may think of it. Road a-head not my road, 
and better foot it awhile than go in the wrong direction. And here 
we are at the cross- so here goes (Aloud). Ahem! many 
thanks—but ‘‘ the best of friends must st part.” 
Driver (rousing, with a neat air of surprise). Hillo!—What ? 
Aren’t you fellows going any further my way ? [Left settling it. 


Another Good ‘‘Saw’’ Gone Wrong. 


** Rioicure kills?” Nay that is not a pa, 
Or the duello would have got its 

There’s no more killing now in ridicule, 
Than—well, in a French duel! 











** Rampers.”’ 


A May pe en } ab-g - Sot forty hiion» by I Me.) Mays- 
FIELD, at or following people abou’ 
abusive me F Such persons, Mr. MansFreLp 4 are mp 
** Rampers t seems, inteed, to be a sort of profession, which 
Mr. Mimem> may be trusted to do his best to discourage. But what 
a pity he cannot have a turn at our political “‘ Rampers.” If ‘* using 
abusive language ”’ were finable in politics, the accumulated “‘ forty 
shillings” of such ‘‘ Rampers as Lord RawpotPH CHURCHILL 
would soon pay off the National Debt. 








away, my Soxty. I cought that inquiring = let out of the tail of 


Tae Cray or THe Party Parror.—“ Pretty Pout!” 


ae We're coming to the corner now, and—ah ! wish I’d a 





| 
| 
| 
| 
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CROSS-ROADS. 


L-sp-rey. ‘‘ HULLO! AB 
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THE TOUR OF THE THEATRES. 


—_ > reer town asked me to drop line to tell 
EFORE leaving you me a 

eat ang during 

season, or as you 

fal 


‘things theatrical” were ing in 
amusingly described it, 


progress1: 
summary of the 
luding no doubt to the sultry 
time of year) a “sum- 


sil 

ere itis. All the Theatres 
seem to be in full swing, I 
should say swim (for your 
obliging quibble has put me 
in ro vein for wae Sumtiog), 
as t are keeping 
their heads above water. 
Being a little pressed for 
time, moreover anxious 
to let you know at the earliest 


| you how 
your absence. You asked for a 





are going, I have been doing 
- acouple of Theatres a-night. 
On one evening I saw two- 
thirds of the Pickpocket, and 
= Drxey . a * 

e Gaiety. another 
knocked off the School Mis- 
tress at the Court, and all 
that was best worth seeing 
the outside) at the Avenue. 
n a third I made up my 


An Irvingite from Dixey's Land. 
| mind to do the Fool’s Revenge at the Opéra Comique, and whatever 


was being played at the house opposite. This did not come off, as I 
could not get my dinner over before eleven, on account of 
guests insisting upon describing what he had seen of the Pastoral 
Players at Wimbledon. From this you will observe that I have not 
been wasting my time. og 

Before I visited the Globe, of course I had read most of the notices 
of the Pickpocket. And the “consensus of opinion,” seemed to be 
the play ought to be a failure, but as a mistake was made by the 
papers about the Private Secretary, ‘* it’s best not to prophesy before 
you know.”” Quite so. The new farcical comedy or pantomimical 
farce, or whatever it may be, is one of the funniest pieces that 
has been produced for a long time, and deserves the success it has 
| attained. Messrs. Hrxt and Penrey are Messrs. Pentey and Hirt. 








Wait and Weight, a Character Sketch by the Hill-side. 


They are quite themselves and consequently the best of 
=. Mr. Hawrrer the lessee, is also amusing, a remark equally 
applicable to Mrs. Lerten Murray. On the occasion of my visit, I 
saw the late Attorney-General in the stalls. When I say *‘ late,” I 
do not mean that Sir Cuanies Russet came in during the middle of 
the Second Act, for as a matter of fact he was in his place before 
the conclusion of the lever de rideau, (a pretty little piece nicely 
played by Miss Graname and others) but merely to mark the re- 
signation of the Ministry. Sir CHARLEs did not seem amused, 
and possibly was there to note the “make up” of a certain actor, 
bed by Mr. Hix, (who, by the way, was one of the originals— 
the very —of the Happy Land) as the ‘‘ Grand Old Maniac.” 
The Lorp CHAMBERLAIN suggested an alteration in the dressing of 
some of the characters in the extremely clever piece to which I have 


com- 





possible moment how matters | - 


one of my | 





|game of chess with 
/using an apartment for the p . 





just alluded, and the Pickpocket would give less scandal by his crimes, 
were he to the notion he has stolen (or shall I say annexed ?) from 
that playor elsewhere, before any interference comes the ‘* powers 
that be.” The “ get-up” in this instance is not funny, but merely 


offensive. Verbum sap. 
The Schoolmistress, at the Court, is delightful. Messrs Clayton 
and Crcrt (to say nothing of Mrs. Jonn Woop, and nothing but 
are as charmingly absurd The 


good can be said of her) 
piece goes with a roar 


as ever. 
beginning to end, in spite of the hot 





in Court, “ Such an Admiral!” 


Scene 
weather. The Irvine business at the Gaiety seems to amuse the 
audience, but, for my part, I am rather tired of these imitations. 

propos, the best imitation I have recently seen is furnished by Mr. 
BarravD, who has photographed Miss Etten Terry to perfection. 
This clever imitator (ably assisted by Sol, the Sun—not the Father 
—another smile-provoking quibble) urnished wonderful like- 
nesses of ‘‘three little girls from school” and the Mikado, the 
heroine of Jim the Penman, and many others. May all these clever 
people’s shadows (as furnished by Mr. BaRRAvD) never less ! 

Lady ARCHIBALD CaMPB as I have already hinted, electrified 
** the Royalty, Nobility, and Gentry of Wimbledon and its neigh- 
bourhood” in Fair Rosamond, an a idgment of the play Lord Ten- 
NYsoNn will insist upon calling ** Becket.” Why his Lordship should 
have dropped the proper prefix to the title-name I know not, unless 
it be that, after several attempts to obtain a hearing from various 
London Ma rs he has found it a to get the “‘d across the 
footlights.” nt to the original, Henry and Thomas play their 
ennysonian jokes (!) in the wood, instead of 
hether this alteration is 
judicious is an open, an out-in-the-open, question. Perhaps they 
don’t mind draughts! With this merry suggestion (I call it merry, 
for is not chess akin to draughts ?), 

I remain always, my dear Mr. Nrss, 
CHARLES—YOUR FRIEND. 





A Tribute to the Three. 


[All England beat the Australians at Lord’s on Wednesday, July 21, 1886, 
by an innings and 106 runs, mainly owing to the splendid betting of AnTuuR 
SHREWSBURY, who made 164 runs, and the excellent bowling of Buroos and 
BaRrLow.] 

THanks to you we’re dancing jigs, 
Surewssvry, Bartow, and Barees, 
Who'll call England’s cricket-star low, 
Briees, and Surewssvry, and Bartow ” 
Here ’s your health, ye Glorious Three, 
Bartow, Briees, and Surewssvry ! 





‘*The Campbells are Coming.”’ 


Tux Campsetts Mr. Punch refers to are the CamppeEtts of that 
admirable Institution the Royal Normal College for the Blind at 
Norwood, the devoted Dr. Campnxtt himself chief among them. 
And they are coming to ask the public to assist them in gathering 
£6,000, in annual guinea subscriptions, by Christmas, 1887. As the 
St. James's Gazette says :—** A man who wants nothing for himself, 
but devotes his whole life to the service of others, ought to get it.’ 
Quite so. Who'll be one of the Six Thousand ? 
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CHOSES QU’ON AIMERAIT MIEUX 
AVOIR DITES. 
‘How! You ‘ave A Davounrer crown up, Mavam?! Impos- 
SIBLE! AND SHE IS VERY BEAUTIFUL, Mers your Davoenter?” 
“On no, Monstevr. VERY CLEVER, BUT NOT BEAUTIFUL.” 
‘‘ AH, ZEN SHE CERTAINLY DO NOT TAKE AFTER You!” 


NE PAS 


PAPER-KNIFE POEMS. 
(By Our Special Book-Marker. ) 
“ MELITA.” 


lw Miss —- 8 story—you Il find there I ween, 

A freshness of fancy, a newness of scene : 

Of character and incident there is no lack 

And, thank goodness, ’tis well off the well-beaten track ! 


“ LONDON AND ELSEWHERE.” 
In London and Elsewhere there’s plenty to tell, 
And 'tis told very well by Tuomas Purwet ! 
“MEMOIRS OF THE DUCHESS DE TOURZEL.” 


Two volumes treat of times that none can easily forget — 
The latter days of Lovis and of Marte ANTOINETTE: 

An eye-witness’s narrative, and you will find, no doubt, 
Tis full of thrilling history and interest throughout ! 


“IDLE THOUGHTS OF AN IDLE FELLOW.” 
Tue Idle Thoughts by Jenome, with his ial private views, 
Is a book all busy people should undoubtedly peruse. 
“DELIGHTFUL THAMES.” 


A nvumonovs volume of sketch and of rhyme— 
And one you can scarcely help scanning— 

The Thames and its — = sweet summer-time, 
Depicted and written by Mannune! 








Tacve Representatives oF THE Cuvrca aND Srare GUILD.— 
Pastoral Players. 


| the Profession.” 


OLD AND NEW AT DEPTFORD. 


Owe of the pleasantest passages in the modern 
must be that in which the lineal 
Mr. W. L. Evetyn, M.P., records his gi 
$08 epee ans Eepgreene Se So gees 
beautiful poem, one may say :— 

Generous Evetyn’s gift! ’Tis said 

Great Perer ram ana hese sunny 0 hows; 
Here, ‘hese challl oaks the weehenan's toead 

Amid the beds of geranium-flower, 

And the lad and the lass, shall romp on the grass. 
This is a change for the better, 1 think. 


perors vanish and families pass, 

But one name shal! be honoured by Thames’s brink. 
Bravo, Mr. Evetrn! After a while 

The best of us slumber beneath the mould ; 
But while children frolic, and old folks smile, 

The remory of your gift shall hold. 
Ong’s name os as the leaf to keep, 


ana ‘the Dep ike the pitt of « geasrows hend ; 
Will 


ord folk as oe ~ y 


and remember 
SOMETHING LIKE A GOVERNMENT. 


As everyone is engaged at this moment in Ministry-making, 
Pi Pune ~ de A. yom Pr without regard to Party or 
4 t ma) some ose ? Paris as persons 
be made Ministers are not Members of Parliamen 

should be. And ra y, in Mr. Punch’s opinioths is unanswerable. 
. ‘irst aes Se ry—Mr. Punca a seat in both 
ouses, and a nger in every ie 

Lord High Chancellor *— 
Baron Pump). 
Lord President of the Council and Lord Privy Seal *—Mr. Rosrnt 
(the Privy Seal is a ym bed, = No. 3). 
Chancellor of the Exchequer—Lord Rotascuixp (Private Secre- | 
tary, Mr. ATTENBOROUGH). 

cretary of ~ iy 4 Home Department *—Mr. ’Anry. 

rey 4 or the a Department—Mr, Hensent, 
R.A., (with tide a French accent). 

Secretary of State Sor = Coiomal Department — Mr. Boststo 
 npemerethy assisted by all estralian Visitors, i in recognition of 
18 co 

ous State 

Baa 


of Sayes 
Parodying Brownine’s 











Junr. (with the title of | 


‘or the War Department — Sir CHantts 
from Scotland Yard and the Home for Lost 


_ = of State for the Indian Department—Lord Ranpotri 
Cuvurcnitt. (Can't improve upon this as a joke. 
First Lord of the Admiralty—Mr. Joun 

costume). 
Lord Lieutenant of Ireland—Mr. Bovcicavt (with a brogue and 
a new peace 
( Thiaf See Seeretary for Treland.—Mr. W. H. Sura. (This old joke is 
good enough to be repeated.) 
(The above form the Cabinet.) 


Atecneet General—Mr. T. H. Borrow (supported by Extraordi- 
nary Tithes 
| Solicitor-General—Mr. Groner Lewis (retained for the defence 
by all his colleagues). 
*,* The names marked with an asterisk are appointments made at the 
express wish of the Premier, and as a just exercise of his right of private 
patro’ The Attorney-General and the Solicitor-General are by 
the Lord Chancellor, as a tribute of grateful respect to “the other branch of 


de _— 


LAYTon (in Court 











Tales of Hope. 
(Not of a flattering character.) 


Lrevrenant-Cotowrt Hore and Mr. Aguit 
Try to awake the coun 


alarm it. 
They think that what is heedfal for the nation 
Is a new kind of *‘ Knave-all Demonstration.” 





(Ig)noblesse Oblige. 


It is now proposed to abolish all titles of my hh 
blicans seem to be preparing the way by 
to ag ad in impulse, hy wy or 
a 
and their claim to establishment as the new aristocratic 


ti 
I 








with suitable titles of ignobility, may soon come to be paramount. 
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Second Traveller. 








CAPACITY! 


First Traveller (proffering his Mull.) “Tax a Penca?” 
“e Na, 
First Traveller. ‘‘Maw !—Tuat’s A Pery!—Ye've Gr-k-RAUND ACCAUMMODATION FoR 'T!” 


"M OBLEEGED TYE—AH DINNA TAK '‘T.” 











DOLORES. 
(A Swinburnian Apostrophe. ) 


[Miss Dotongs Luzowart-y-Casanovas, M.D., 
who began her University studies at 8, and was 
B.A. at 13, has just, at the age of 19, taken her 
doctor’s degree at Barcelona. } 


Wirn dark eyes that flash like a jewel, 
_ And red lips that flame like a flower 
Capricious, coquettish and cruel. 

_ When flirting in boudoir or bower ; 
So shine Spanish girls in old stories. 

But thou’ rt of a different strain, 
Oh learned and lucky DoLores, 
Our M.D. of Spain. 


Thy studies commencing, sweet virgin, 
_ At College when scarce more than seven, 
Now past mistress scalpel and purge in 
A full-blown Physician! Great Heaven! 
Sangrados no more to our sorrow 
Our veins shall deplete ; the control 
hearts to girls, whence we borrow 
aah hopes the whole. 
It startles us, though, the reflection 
_ That you are not twenty to-day, 
Yet our tongues may invite your inspection, 
Our pulses your touch may assay. 
Thou, a girlish she-Galen, arisest : 
In faith thou may’st fairly feel vain, 
O young among women yet wisest, 
Our M.D. of Spain! 


How gat you your wisdom? Great glories 
our sex may expect from the vote, 











But you have no franchise, DoLores, 
And yet yeas flamed into note. 
Poor Man, like the Colonel’s um, 
Had better come down—on his luck. 
When she-doctors burst forth in full blossom 
Our knell must have struck. 


In vain in male garb we bedrape us, 

And there safe supremacy seek. 
If it pleases the ladies to ape us, 

We’re knocked to the midst of next week. 
From the high Esculapian portal 

Your footsteps we cannot restrain. 
O Man is a poor played-out mortal, 

Our M.D. of Spain. 


Our chaff and our spleen cannot hurt you ; 
You operate, bandage, and splice. 

The world will soon deem it a virtue 
To seek a she-doctor’s advice. 

Yes, that’s where the horrible bore is ; 

0 Ls af d — eavil in vain, 
splendid precocious DoLorEs, 

Our M.D. of Spain. 


Do we dream of a ite? We slumber. 
How fierce is y the strife! 

Male medicos no man may number ; 
At present are fighting for life. 

And if for she-Sawbones the fashion 
Increases, why chaos is come ;_ 

And it’s no to in a passion. 

Oh, life is a hum! 

We may weep for what was and no more is, 
The kingdom of which we were kings ; 

But you won't care a button, DoLongs, 
Supreme in a world of new things. 





If Bw with this world you ingratiate, 

hat boots it how sore we complain ? 
The hunger for change who can satiate, 
Our M.D. of Spain ? 


Will you ‘‘fee”’ in the fearless old;fashion, 
And dose like a horse-drenching Vet. ’ 
Ah! it is not alone the Caucasian 
Who’s nearly played out, I regret. 
However, unless luck desert you, 
Barcelona its fame may regain. 
Let us hope HAHNEMANN mayn't convert you, 
Our M.D. of Spain. 





Erxty Go Bracu. — Ireland has this year 
soundly beaten both Scotland and England in 
competition for the Eleho Challenge Shield. 
Whether this will prove a compensation for 
the postponement of Home Rule is doubtful, 
but Erin may reasonably be proud of such 
marksmen as Youre and Riosy. Yovwro’s 
Night Thoughts, after scoring so splendidly 
must have been more cheerful than those 
his respected but ponderous poetic namesake. 





On, Law! —Last week an action” was 
brought against the Governor of Holloway 
Gaol for putting a prisoner (a Solicitor’s Clerk, 
convi of acting as a Svlicitor) into the 
criminal side, instead of treating him as a 
First-class Misdemeanant. The Plaintiff 
£50 damages out of a case that at first sight 
seemed to be com of rather unpromising 
materials. Solicitor or not, the gentleman 
appears to have been a pretty good lawyer! 
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THE SPLENDID SHILLING. 


A Rerrosrrct or THe Royal ACADEMY 
ny A GRUMELER. 
With A pologies to the respected Shade oJ John 
Philips. 
Happy the man who, when May-Day returned, 
In poe sket or porte-monnate still retai 
4 splendid shilling! He nor read with 


pain 


a 
[Juty 31, 1886, 








| Stare round us (one may trace their podiapee 

—— Frxpen through the Fashion- 
plates 

Telling romantic tales of amorous woes, 

And teacup tragedies of tiff and jilt. 

These dexterous brush-men may turn out 
with ease, 

Trick over-shadowing Art, with a design 

To vend their wares in the Philistine mart 

Of urban Gath or rural Askelon, 

Whence flow the aureate streams that well 


And bakes, big-eyed and pulpy-lipped, by 
By peores, =, by hundreds, as though Heron's 


victim 


And S young thralls of the Pied-Piper’s 
spells 
Had nil come back on canvas. Here's the 


child 
Who * jumped ” last year in swansdown, noy 


she dances 


A minuet, in chintz; next year she'll euddl 


might vie 
With old Pactolus, or the goiden shower 
Which bare great Jove to prisoned Danaé. 


Here, while my joyless minutes tedious flow, 
With looks elate and eager pace, with thumb 
of the Purists, whose stern | Catalogue-turning, and lead-pe meil poised 

For scrawling annotation, the May- — 
and quench all amorous | Terrible creature feared by gods and men! i—1¢ 
| To high aérial ecstacies ascends, 


A big bull-pup, in silk, or haply “* ay 
In seanty cotton. Dogs and cats come 
Anubis rules us, we are thralls to Pasht. 
Like Lone’s Egyptians, not the Pasht of pa 
That thal knows, but the mild maudlip 


godde 
Of molly- “coddle, patroness of pap, 
And of pot-boilers, who makes Art the slave 


)€ dandling, dawdling, domesticity. 
Ww - aanpers heel fierce trampling on my | me camp true Beauty? Bah! Pluty 
asks not. 


The penny papers’ picture-praising gush, 
Nor sweet Sir Frepeaicn’s sugary compli- 
ments ; 
But with his *‘ bob” upon the opening morn 
To Piceadilly’s proud Art-shrine repaired 
Where, mindful 
eyes 
Chasten our souls, 
flame, 
Horstey and Resxry, he, with optic class, 
Kevelled on portraits, pups, and nursery pets. | 
Meanwhile he joked and laughed at Hersert | | With st strident accent mouthing platitudes: The British Matron bans such dangerous 
quaint, | | see him now, and seeing shrink and shudder. | things ! 
Borne-Jongs ambiguous, WATERHOUSE ob- | What wakes his raptures? Here a sickly | And thaw twin-despots of the studio, 
scure. saint, At whose imperative call ambition slinks, 
But I, who the soul’s penury perceive ) Sham Borrice..i, with pale conic beard And inspiration crouches, would have crushed 
In Art as tame attendant upon wealth, And fan-like hands ; there a bucolic Squire Beauty in Purpras, force in ANGELO, 
With hum-drum fancy and small avid fun, Broad-jowled and digly-booted, in his fist If, the call were heeded. Whilst they rule 
‘Barren repast !) no raptures could sustain. | A hunting-crop—* So real,” bleats the bore, | And whilst the poms ahi Shillings fooaly. roll, 
Now August nears us, and the hour’s at hand | *‘ You almost hear its crack!” Here three| And Princes praise and Presidents applaud, 
When Art's proud portals once again shall | wax girls, Will Pictor plume his wings for higher flights 
shut. | And several wooden swells sprawl bonelessly, | Than Midas aiahen, than the Nursery needs, 
When ail those sple mdid shillings shall be | In spick-and-span Arcadia @ la mode, Than Titan Advertisers clamour for, 
sacke Soulless — simpering, but with much dis- | Or than the ‘‘ bob’’-dispensing Public craye? 
And what, in retrospect, have they to boast, pla Not so. The portals of proud Burlington 
Who planked their liberal silver? Year by Of Foe | sartorial stuff, and mi + wide, and let the crowds in, as a ga 
year ** Painted amazingly !” Yonter’ sa its the eae in rush the gaping h La ® 
The old old stories told the old old way, Of ent flesh, sleek-moulded, 5 tee They stare, they gush, they pencil, and they | 
The old old gazers with the old old gabble! | With some rare rose-leaf ichor, not mere 
Smug wooers walk, babes chirrup ; matrons blood, Imagination here and there essays 
come, | Doing, and meaning, nothing, witha name | To lift a radiant head above the flood, 
And gloat and smile o’er what poor critics |Chance-caught from Byron or from Lem- The leaden flood of low and little aims, 
puff, PRIERE. The tide of maudlin mediocrity. 
Pap’ s inspirations, canvasses whose tints ** Sweet! sweet!” the gusher twitters, pencil- Vain effort! Still the muddy waves roll on, 
Exhale the nursery’s or the boudoir’s scent, ling deep Implacable, till, deluged by their sweep, 
Patchouli or puff- "powder. Ogling eyes | Cross upon cross in his crushed catalogue. She sinks, deep ‘floundering i in the dull abyss. 














CONSULTING THE STARS—AND THEIR COMFORT. 


One evening last week the Roval Commissioner for India enter- 
tained the representatives of Hindostan and the Colonies, at the 
Colinderies to meet H.R.H. the Prince of Wates. As fortune would 
have it, the 
night was 
dark, but as 
most of the J 
guests had 
brought | 
their own 
stars with 
them, the 
absence of 
the moon 
was unno- 
ticed. The 
gardens were 
closed, but 
the Old Lon- 





company, the Press was never overpowering. The Prince suffered 
no inconvenience from the mob of somebodies. Everywhere courtesy 
was the rule, and esreganes the a Manners re evidently 
been carefully taught and learned. No finishing-schoo -" to 
be necessary for those who could put a chivalrous oz: 

names. Morn was breaking when the company separated a ol 
provoked the remark (made a few hours subsequently on board an 
iron-clad at the Naval Review, where the guests once more re 
assembled), ‘‘ What a day the Knights are having!”’ 








THE MAN OF GREECE. 


“Among the wealthy and benevolent, who perchance may read this, 
shall there not be found a noble Briton, who, by assisting a young gentle- 
man, of Hellenic birth, in laying the foundation of a brilliant busines 
career, will draw to hia heart = everlasting gratefulness and affection of 4 
sincere fellow? Moral support is secure: material capital islacking. A boni- 
fide correspondence is warmly solicited by ConstantTing HartLao,”— Times. 


« Noble Briton,” won't you 


Take this Hellene to your heart; 
He says sweetly in your ear, 
He’s a fellow most sincere ; 
Ease his impecunious woe— 
Kwvortaytly ‘Aplvaw. 


Men of business, —— Greek, 
We're afraid are far to seek, 
Who = Bive their hard 


Wak gous quatiiiedidiains 
Yet may money to thee 
Kevotartiy ‘Aplaaw! 


Is there no superior gent, 
Wealthy and benevolent, 
5 — Briton”—we should 


Who will find good-nature pay ? 

Here’s a man the way can 
show— 

Kevoraytiy ‘AplAaw. 


furnishe 

with paper A Kuightt Sebwvil. 

lanterns, and, to complete the general illumination, the guests en 
entertained with light refreshments. It was noticed that n 
every second person was either an ex-Secretary of State or a berm 
Governor-General. 

This marvellous display of officialism was leavened here and there 
with individuals belonging to a far humbler sphere of life. “* Red 
tape”’ itself had given way to variegated coloured ribands. The 
Law was represen y the present occupant of the Woolsack 
and Mr. Purr-Lewis, the Drama by Mr. Bancrort and Mr. GILBERT 
Farqunak, Music by Sir 4 Sorirvan and Madame ALBANI 
(another star), and Literature by the ablest of pen-wielders. Thanks 
{2"the'umple’spase of the Exhibition, and the not too numerous 


To his Grecian vision clear, 

Is a wonderful career : 

But, upon this wretched earth 
Men of true “‘ Hellenic birth” 
Lack the money ; he says so— 


Kevoraytiy ‘Apidaw. 








Tuz ‘‘Heient” oy Ansunpiry.—High-heeled boots. 


€g@ TO CORRESPONDENTS.—lI no case can Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings be returned, unless accompanied 
by s Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. Copies of M8. should be kept by the Senders. 
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GONTEMPLATION 1S THE ONLY LASTING PLEASURE. 


THE DAWN OF ANOTHER DAY. 


“= of eternity this new ~y¥ # a. 
Bokota it Aft aferetime no no eyes ever did 





So soon it for ous is hid, 
Here hath been vans Sine 
Think, wilt the ropa» let it away P "— Tennyson. 
© THE WISE. ” Hee love thy Ue seshatee tab ahenan tens 
Live well.” —. e 


mo THE FOOLISH. 
A man without wisdom lives in a fool's paradise. 
AP Tiny tail their lives bo shenp an to semen the teri enh of caiclde, Instead, however, of reskloasty 
as to com: sa > 
setter tae and te pelo the fepe Wane thin show ife, &c., we recommend the following modes —as 
more natural, and quite as effectual — in shoes on damp ni ta, — every apartinent air-tigh' 
eep the mind in a round of unnatural excitement, by politics (to le you to produce piociten SSvae, weshy 


‘al 


and gambling ons, either on cards, races, or stock. Go te operas, minstrel concerts, 
all sorts of weather, » ween L cioming hot with perspiration, rush into the cold air with your coat or -7 
hanging over your arm. In balls, dance till exhausted, and then go home in your pamps through the damp 


o— and air. } ws feather beds in the smallest and closest oon in the icon. Eat immoderately of hot 
and stimulating diet. an drink anything weaker than strong tes, nor anything stronger than neat w ey or 
puanty. Ne et to a 3 strong coffee, chew or smoke tobacco. Marry in a hurry, and growl 
wr of your \ ever mnatica'e food, but bolt it like a s*rpent. Follow any exciting or 
oo if money can be mn. that your ‘triends may console themselves for your early death, 
Never go to bed before midnight, and then a 2 full stomach. Eat little niceties, such as tries, unripe fruit, 
lunch, wine, &c., between meals. Be always in o either of anger or love. ‘When ai ug, AD 
to the regulation of your ‘liet, exercise, or —— ways avoid ENO’S FRUIT SALT 7 
fonsity to the’ sweet lke, bat gormandise to your r uttermost Dent, and you will be surprised to learn the body 
what— * A frail and fickle tenement it iv., 
Which, like the brittle glass that measures time, 
Is often broke, ere half its sands are run.” 


WHAT HIGHER AIM CAN MAN ATTAIN THAN CONQUEST OVER HUMAN PAIN, 


= = DON’T BE WITHOUT A BOTTLE OF ENO’S FRUIT SALT. 


ILE-LADEN BLOOD.—HEALTH YZ BILE. ROM ENGLAND to SYDNEY on board the 
B When the liver is not making healthy bile, or insuffi- H°¥ a Vee nae TESURIOUS “Samuel Plimsoll.”—“ Dear Bir,—I have just 
cient quantity, the blood becomes ag a groundwork EFFECTS OF IMULANTS. received a letter from my da , who sailed for Bydne 
of disease—and produces constipation, dyspe bilious-| Experience shows that mild ales, port wine, dark sherries, | last April ag assistant matron 0 ¢ Samuel Plimecll, in whic 
ess, headaches, blood poisons, &c. ENO’S F T — sweet liquears, and brandy are all very apt to | she says :—‘ I am sorry indeed, Gnd, te to hear how the winter 
the best remedy—has a natural R00! , refreshing, and | 4 ht wires, and gin or whiskey largely Sap ened yen. Make up your mind and come out here. You 
nvigorating influence in healt’ an1 disease Its general | di with soda-water, wii: be found the least objection- et it, and one t forget to bring some ENO’S 
wards off Diarrhea, and im tho first it is the ——y ENO’S FRUIT SALT Py s adapted for FRUIT SALT. It was the only cure on board for sea-sick- 
* remedy to remove the «ffend:r. Also, prevents y constitutional weakness of li possesses | ness. | cap b cal Ol aka leon anaes ill, whieh 
cures fevers, feverishnes|, &c, by removing effete the. _power of en when digestion ey been dis- | seemed to revive them, and they soon began to rally undec 
matter from the blood, thus m@voiling many disastrous | turbed or lost, and places the invalid on the right track | ite soothing influence.’—I am, dear Sir, yours faithfully, 
onseq uences. to health, Tavra, 6, Asylum Rd., Old Kent Rd., 8.5. Mr. J. 0. Eno.” 
HE SECRET OF SUCCESS.— Fd ay od is brought before the Public, and commands success. A score of abominable imitations are immediately introduced 
by the unscrupulous, who, in copying the original close y ee Public, and yet not so exactly as to infringe upon legal rights, exercise an ingenuity that, 
employed m an original channel, could not fail to secure reputation and profit.”—Apaxs. 
CAUTION.—Ewamine each Bottle, and see that the is marked “ENO'S FRUIT SALT.” Without it, you have been imposed on by a 
less imitation. Sold by all Chemists. 


Prepared only at ENO’S FRUIT SALT WORKS, HATCHAM, LONDON, S.E., by J. C. ENO’S PATENT, 


ELEVEN | MAX GREGER’ aS SILVER MEDAL, WEALTH SXMIMITION, 
— CARLOWITZ. | HEERING’S 


The Pure Hung: 2 Phosphates 
This Grand ist tyme = a Constanty 9 ONLY GENUINE 


ieee, | noraghinia sh mee sees ot | COPENHAGEN 



































of the most Price dos Lenéo»—t, Mimcing Lane 
> GLASGOW oy _ ore King Meroe prise Medan © ERRY =. a4 
AUSTRALIAN tte tn Gat, | “Atmnmmes Poa. rom» ame, BRANDY, 
BONDED e-ry LLIS’S pronase yt 











Agents for India :—Corusa, Patan, & Co. 


RICHARD Barueys & a COMPANY, 


 .. pe beg London, NW. 


HIGHLAND 
CREAM. 


“6, PHILpop LANE 





RUTHIN 
PURE GLARETS.| ssosrero. WATERS: 

















COLT’s 
DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 










L8XRRBRGRI . Estastisurp 1825, | 8 eupplied to H.M. War Department 
REGISTERED AN 33661 Spanish Medoc ..» 138s, Soda, Potass, Seltzer, Lemonade, Aromatic aavoLt th nee ee 5 
25 AUCT 1884 Remed St. Christoby .... 20s, Gage ate | ae Rist Goterameny ee 
} For Gout: Lithia Water, and an “FRONTIER © . ce) ne 0 ott an 
DESIGNS. Chateau Beausite . . 24s, Petes Water. con's hgven Bavor Vou, rocks? Ravouven, 
THREE DOZEN CARRIAGE PAID TO ANY > ond De ler deen ne ak eh cae eee 
MESSRS. HI HENRY MILWARD STATION. ASK FOR ELLIS’S. cols DOUBLE BARRELLED, SNOT OU og 


eedle Manufacturers, REDDITOS, 
ork Or PRIZES, Vue 228. £u 0, £5, for Soip Evenywusse. Colones Price List free. 
EST Di SIGNS of » EEDLE-C oh to b | IBE R | y & C COLTS FIREARMS Co. , 14, Pall Mall, London 4. W 
delivered by the ist OCTOBER.  Fuil partioulass 9 SOLE ADDRESS—R. ELLIS & SON, RUTHIN, Agents for Ireland—Jon» Miueet & Co., 


= ceplianticn Spring Gardens, Charing Cross. WORTH WALES. = 
THE NORMAL \ 0 YOU KNOW! “teens | 



















you can make PROTOGRAPES by the New HIGH ES] 






















D ; . Sasa, Day Piste sb? ta Co ae ve , " fille 
LURETI( Syma. | QINNEFORD’S MAGNESIA. | ERTIRNEES 
APER l EN : . For ACIDITY of sus STOMACH, HEARTBULKN, | 
~ HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION, 







180, BOND STREET, and all Chemists 


GBRANDAUER&t” hE 
MELLOR’S 
Cit PINGH one vor 
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LONDON : 


114, 116, 118, 120, REGENT STREET, W. ; 
22, CORNHILL, E.C. 
PARIS: 29 axp 31, RUE TRONCHET. 


THE LARGEST SELECTION AND MOST RECHERCHE MATERIALS IN LONDON, 


H. J. NICOLL & CO., | 


BRANCHES: 


6—2) \ 


LIVERPOOL—50, Boup STREET ; 


»* 
MANCHESTER—10, Mosier Steuer ; Oe 


BIRMINGHAM—39, New STREET. 





GENTLEMEN. 
Shooting, Fishing, and Travelling Suite from Three Guineas, | 


in the new Homespuns and Heather-mixed Cheviot Cloths. 


Coatings, Overcoatings, and Trouserings, of the finest manu- 


facture, and in the latest designs, 


Overcoats, Wing Cloaks, &., 


in stock, 


for all seasons and climates, always | 


BOYS’ 


LADIES. 
Costumes from Four-and-a-Half Guineas, in a special range of Clog, 


Serges, in all colours, 


Ladies’ Cloaks and Ulsters, in light Showerproof materials, 


Travelling wear. 


Ladies’ Habits, for Hunting and Park wear.—Messrs, Nicou, beg a 
draw attention to their Patent Safety Foot-Strap. 
Ladies’ Jackets in the new shapes, and finely braided, 


MIDSUMMER HOLIDAYS. 


| Se 





Outfits for Young Gentlemen, of the best and most durable materials, at moderate prices, 


DO You SHAVE YOURSELF? | 
DOES YOUR RAZOR CUT? 


The latter 
solve, by Stropping your Razor on 


ESCOTT’S 
PATENT ECLIPSE 
SPRING DRAW-OUT 


RAZOR STROP. 


. ithout knowing it, you injure your Razor by 
opping it on the old-fashioned miniature snife- 
board Why go to business with « 
Bleeding and Smarting Chin, 
whee by wing the PATENT ECLIPSE STRKOP 
an 


THE KING'S RAZOR, 


YOU WOULD BE ASSURED A COMFORTABLE 
AND EASY SHAVE 

jw Strop is of cylindrical form, and, ater you have 

rawn t out for the purpo-« of 8 tropping a Kazor, 


fe netes of its own accord to its place in the case, 


such enemies tv the edge of a Razor 
ASK YOUR HAIRDRESSERS TO SHOW YOU 





ONE OF 
ESCOTT’S 
PATENT ECLIPSE STROPS 
AND USE 
THE KIN G's RAZOR. 
PRICES :— 


RAZORS—2/6, 3/6, and 4/6 each; 4/6, 6/6, and 
8/6 per pair, in strong and slegant Case. 
STROPS—3/6, 4/-, G/-, and 7/6 each 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 


H. ESCOTT, 135, Fenchurch Street, E.C. 


AND AT ALL HAIRDRESSERS’, CUTLERS’, &c 





GOLD MEDALS—DUBLIN, 1883; BOSTON, 1883 ; 
LONDON (INT. EXHIBITION), ist 


SIR JAMES MURRAY'S 


POR ACIDITY 
INDIGESTION, 
KkARTBU RN 
RAVEL, AND 
GOUT. 


FLUID MAGNESIA’ 


The Inventer’s Pure Original Preparation. 
le Hotties almost Double asnal size. 
IR JAMES MURMAY & SON, Chemical Works, 


wy 4 at —.. Tempie street, Duwn 
Ba = | 
NLL 








of these two questions will be easy to | 


aS yon eno eames oy ih Srlingwtaning on 6 
| om poor beaith or 
sickness, tak: 


and be th covhy ehenge protected fre ym grit,dust,&c, | 











RANSOMES’ 


LAWN MOWERS 


Inventions Exhibition, 1885, Silver Modal, 
for “Mow Automates” Mower. 
Importent Novelties for 1604, vis.:— NEW 
AUTOMATON,” “ NEW PARIS.” and — 

“CHAIN” Machines. All Mowers sent on 

Month's Trial, Carriage Paid. Stock in Londen 

at Arch #2, Bpital Station, Bethnal Green. 
rite for Lists to 


Rus"SOMES, SIMS 8 SEFPERIES, L4., Ipewich. 














is pene ~ a manof 
our duties, vavena oti 


HOP BIT TERS. 


ow are a man of jetters, toiling over your mid- 
id t work, to restore brain and nerve waste, take 


HOP BITTERS. 
SESS ESS St metals 


HOP BITTERS. 


pepeering 


tee pte bd strain 


HOP BITTERS. 


Have ove yen suevevee, KIDHEY OF URINARY COMPLAINT, 
the sromac be cused tigen ‘ne of 
~~ You will be cured if 


HOP BITTERS. 





BEDFORD 
SHEAF BINDERS. 


GOLD MEDAL, ANTWERP, 1885. 


“TADDY & CO., LONDON, 





“You Syouno Try THEIR, 
rere Grove” 


ARBENZ’'S 
New Patent Powder and Shot 





‘SPORTING AND AIR GUN 
combined. 






celebrated “GEM aA GUNS 


oe now 
DARTS and BULLETS as Air Guns, aiso 

for firin, wae and 
and can from one to the other 
seconds, and — the greatest exse. Beautifull 
fin i-hed, well made, and quite safe a Govrern- 
mons pe roved and mark oe), Sas eve suita ~Ngnf 

In amusement or purposes, an 
a e the further —— talne almost note 
less, even when Full particul 





‘7 WATERPROOF 
BOOTS. 


EVERY PAIR GUARS STEED. 


Trade opply, Manufacturers, KENDAL.) 








on app 


P. A. ARBENZ, 
107, 108, GT. CHARLES oT., BIRMINGHAM. 


LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 


consequence of Imitations 
LEA « Ait od da SAUCE 





the Original and 
WORCESTERSHIRE “SAUCE 


ea 


* Sold Wholesale by the Proprietors, Worcester 
yah 4. London ; and Export Oilmen 


Retail by Dealers in Sauces throughout the World. 


Jinn ee ee & SONS’ 








Bor Wicks 
Rakine Pow 





FOR INFANTS, 


Also well adapted for CHILDREW and Devin 


NESTLE’ 





Taaps Manx. 


The Only PERFECT SUPPLEMENT snd S20, | 
TUTE for MOTHER'S MILE. 
Easy of preparation. oe gamizes merely the ste | 


Recommended as a ‘fawinnd Ged il pt 


Medical Authorities ta 
Prepared at sen ee 
SOLD EVERYWHERE. 





NO MORE BAGGY a 


THE UNITED SERVICE | 
TROUSERS gt 


SIMPLEST AND MOST STEMIVIELL. 94 
By Post from TEY & Co., 
te Age — yop 


Covat Cracutan, of 10th July, in <a 
of them, “ We have nothing but prin 


Tweeds,says ) 
“ A’00 HARRIS TWEE 

3/6 per yard. 

Springs Pais ant tale 

Write for Patterns, ai 
compare. Sold only 


B. HOUSTON & S0i, 

GREENOCK. Estat = 

2 And at Epinsvnon brme 
rion, Exhibit 232, Cour 


“ EVPTIAN 


BEAUTIES’ 
CIGARETTES. 


OF ALL TOBACCONISTS 


Traps Maax. 
and note 
cure Obesity 


CORPULENCY.~ © 


Matt, Oct. 26th, says: 
reduce the amount of fat, — =) i 
of 7 ToL induce a radical disease. 


Soumt, a Potore  siacel’ Meaterd Square Hosea SS 
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USED IN THE Ste 
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